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Dr.  Stixrud  (pronounced  Stix-rood) 
was  born  in  Christiania,  Norway,  No¬ 
vember  23rd,  1887,  and  is  therefore 
twenty-nine  years  of  age.  His  profes¬ 
sional  training  was  received  at  the 
North  Carolina  Medical  College,  Char¬ 
lotte,  N.  C.,  and  at  St.  Luke’s  Hos¬ 
pital,  Thompson  Falls,  Mont.  His  mem¬ 
bership  is  in  the  Second  Presbyterian 
Church  of  Charlotte.  He  received  his 
appointment  as  a  medical  missionary 
April  9,  1914,  and  sailed  for  Africa 
July  14th  of  the  same  year. 

Dr.  Stixrud  has  made  good.  Shortly 
after  his  arrival  at  Luebo  he  was  the 
means  under  God  of  saving  the  life  of 
one  of  our  missionaries  by  an  exceed¬ 
ingly  difficult  and  complicated  opera¬ 
tion.  During  the  three  hours  it  was  in 
progress  all  work  was  suspended  at  the 
Station  while  the  native  Christians  and 
missionaries  wrestled  together  in 
prayer  for  the  life  of  their  beloved 
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friend  and  teacher.  Dr.  Stixrud’s  sur¬ 
gical  skill  has  given  the  new  hospital  a 
great  reputation.  He  has  also  mechan¬ 
ical  ability,  a  most  useful  gift  in  our 
Congo  Mission,  and  in  a  pinch  can  run 
the  saw-mill  as  well  as  the  hospital. 

Above  all,  he  is  a  faithful  servant  of 
Christ  who  has  heard  his  Master’s  call 
and  is  giving  his  life  to  the  advance¬ 
ment  of  His  Kingdom. 


LETTER  FROM  DR.  STIXRUD 

The  Decision 

Some  years  ago  while  a  medical  stu¬ 
dent  I  heard  an  address  by  Dr.  Morri¬ 
son  on  the  work  of  our  Mission  in  the 
African  field,  and  especially  he  empha¬ 
sized  the  need  of  physicians  to  carry  on 
the  medical  work.  This  talk  made  me 
think,  and  after  the  service  we  had  a 
long  talk  about  the  needs  and  possibili¬ 
ties  of  medical  work  in  Congo.  When 
we  parted  that  night  my  decision  was 
made,  and  after  a  year  of  labor  in 
Luebo,  seeing  day  after  day  the  wise 
guidance  and  blessings  of  Him  whom 
we  try  to  serve,  I  thank  God  for  lead¬ 
ing  me  into  this  decision. 
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The  Field 

I 

Luebo,  (pronounced  Lu-ay-bo)  situ¬ 
ated  one  thousand  miles  from  the  At¬ 
lantic  Coast,  at  the  head  of  navigation 
of  the  Kasai  river,  a  tributary  of  the 
great  Congo,  fourteen  days’  journey  by 
steamer  from  Stanley  Pool,  has  a  local 
population  of  more  than  20,000  people, 
mostly  of  the  Baluba  and  Lulua  tribes. 
It  was  occupied  as  our  first  Congo  Mis¬ 
sion  Station  by  Messrs.  Lapsley  and 
Sheppard,  April  19,  1891.  Luebo  is  the 
largest  of  our  four  stations,  the  others 
being  Mutoto,  Lusambo,  and  Bulape. 
These,  with  225  Out-Stations,  are  locat¬ 
ed  in  the  southern  part  of  the  Belgian 
Congo,  where  our  Southern  Presbyte¬ 
rian  Church  has  become  responsible 
for  the  evangelization  of  a  territory 
containing  a  population  of  about  two 
millions. 

Luebo  is  the  capital  of  its  district, 
which  means  that  thousands  of  people 
come  and  go,  and  all  of  these  can  be 
reached  by  our  missionaries,  as  they 
are  sure  to  have  relatives  in  the  sur¬ 
rounding  local  villages  and  by  them  are 
brought  to  church  or  to  the  dispensary. 
In  such  a  large  population  a  great  num- 
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ber  are  sure  to  be  sick,  and  as  the  Mis¬ 
sion  has  the  only  two  doctors  in  Luebo 
the  State  officials  and  traders  have  to 
rely  on  us  for  medical  attention.  The 
natives  come  to  us  in  droves  and,  of 
course,  it  is  them  we  are  trying  to 
reach. 

Confidence  Won 

The  drawbacks  to  our  work  are 
gradually  disappearing,  and  due  to  the 
splendid  pioneer  work  done  by  Dr.  Cop- 
pedge,  we  have  completely  gained  the 
confidence  of  the  people.  At  times  I 
think  they  have  too  much  confidence  in 
us.  They  expect  us  to-  do  the  impossi¬ 
ble.  The  bright  sides  far  outnumber 
the  drawbacks,  and  daily  we  see  evi¬ 
dence  that  the  work  pays. 

A  Walking  Advertisement 

Just  about  a  year  ago  we  performed 
our  first  intra-abdominal  operation. 
Kabeya  Lukenga,  an  elder  in  the  native 
church,  a  man  who  was  offered  the 
chieftainship  of  one  of  the  largest 
tribes  in  the  Congo  but  refused  that  he 
might  follow  the  call  of  God  to  the 
ministry,  had  for  several  years  suffered 
from  recurring  attacks  of  pain  in  the 
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right  side.  A  diagnosis  of  chronic  ap¬ 
pendicitis  was  made,  and  I  suggested 
operation.  After  consulting  some  of 
the  older  missionaries  he  consented  to 
the  operation,  but  the  matter  didn’t 
end  there.  When  he  told  his  wife,  she 
started  the  death  cry  and  called  in  all 
their  relatives.  They  told  him  he  was 
crazy,  and  that  we  would  kill  him  and 
make  medicine  of  him,  but  he  stuck  out. 
The  operation  was  successful,  and  since 
that  time  he  has  been  a  walking  ad¬ 
vertisement  for  the  medical  depart¬ 
ment  of  the  Mission.  On  a  recent  trip 
with  Mr.  Martin  we  would  often  find 
him  the  center  of  large  crowds  of  na¬ 
tives  showing  the  scar  and  telling  of 
the '  operation.  “Nganga  Buka  Kanda 
Kanda  killed  me,  cut  out  the  pain  and 
brought  me  back  to  life  again,  and  I 
have  never  had  any  pain  since,”  is  his 
story.  The  result  was  at  times  rather 
embarrassing.  People  would  come  and 
say,  “I  have  a  pain  here,  please  cut  it 
out.”  At  Mutoto,  one  of  our  stations 
in  the  interior,  an  old  woman  came  to 
me  and  said:  “Are  you  the  man  that 
cuts  people?”  When  I  answered  in  the 
affirmative,  she  lay  down  on  the  floor 
and  said,  “Cut  me.’1 
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After  the  first  operation  people  be¬ 
gan  coming,  slowly  at  first,  later  much 
faster  than  we  could  attend  to  them, 
as  our  quarters  were  very  limited,  till 
at  last  we  had  operations  scheduled  as 
much  as  two  months  in  advance.  When 
the  first  death  occurred  we  thought  it 
would  stop  the  rush,  but  they  only  said 
“it  was  his  time  to  die,”  and  kept  on 
coming. 

Our  Bitterest  Enemy 

At  our  dispensary  an  average  of  170 
patients  are  seen  daily,  and  it  is  pa¬ 
thetic  to  see  the  condition  of  some  of 
them.  We  see  leprosy  in  all  its  stages, 
sleeping  sickness  is  very  common,  and 
what  is  worse,  the  symptoms  are  so 
slight  in  the  early  stages,  when  it  is 
possible  to  treat  it  with  some  hope  of  a 
cure,  that  the  natives  hardly  ever  come 
soon  enough.  The  native  medicine  man 
is,  of  course,  our  bitterest  enemy,  as  we 
try  to  interfere  in  his  superstitious 
practices,  which,  needless  to  say,  are 
worthless,  but  the  ignorant  and  ex¬ 
tremely  superstitious  natives  are  afraid 
of  them,  and  pay  what  is  to  them  enor¬ 
mous  prices  for  their  doubtful  services. 


The  Conquering  Gospel 

It  is  a  great  encouragement  to  us  to 
see  the  natives  gradually  turning  from 
their  heathen  practices  and  medicines 
and  bringing  their  sick  to  us  for  treat¬ 
ment.  As  the  result  of  a  series  of  meet¬ 
ings  held  by  Mr.  Martin  in  the  sur¬ 
rounding  villages  on  social  reform,  the 
people  have  brought  in  their  medicines 
and  alcohol  stills  and  promised  to  give 
these  things  up.  These  medicines  and 
stills  represent  the  outlay  of  large  sums 
of  money,  and  their  giving  them  up  of 
their  own  free  will  is  direct  proof  of 
the  powerful  influence  of  the  gospel  on 
these  people. 

A  Mighty  Missionary  Agency 

What  has  been  the  effect  of  our  med¬ 
ical  work?  It  has  given  us  the  reputa¬ 
tion  of  being  the  friend  of  the  natives. 
It  has  opened  up  the  way  for  the  gos¬ 
pel  in  stubborn  and  doubtful  villages. 
Some  time  ago  Lungosa,  the  son  of 
Kalamba,  the  biggest  chief  in  this  part 
of  the  country,  was  arrested  by  the 
state  on  some  flimsy  excuse  and 
brought  to  the  prison  in  Luebo.  One 
day  he  became  sick  and  we  asked  that 
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he  be  sent  over  to  the  Mission  for  treat¬ 
ment.  He  was  cured  and  shortly  after 
was  turned  loose  and  allowed  to  go 
back  to  his  village.  His  influence  has 
helped  us  to  get  a  foothold  in  all  the 
Lulua  country. 

Patients  come  to  us  from  all  parts 
of  the  country,  sometimes  walking  or 
being  carried  by  relatives  as  much  as 
250  miles,  and  they  carry  back  with 
them  the  story  of  our  Saviour,  and  ask 
for  teachers  to  go  back  with  them,  and 
in  the  great  majority  of  cases  we  have 
to  put  them  off,  as  the  supply  is  not  in 
proportion  to  the  demand. 

Reinforcements  Needed 

At  present  our  foreign  staff  consists 
of  three  doctors  and  only  two  trained 
nurses,  when  there  is  work  for  an  ad¬ 
ditional  two  nurses  at  Luebo,  one  at 
Lusambo,  one  at  Mutoto,  and  one  at 
Bulape.  This  would  give  us  one  extra 
nurse  to  relieve  others  at  furlough 
time.  Our  present  needs  call  for  two 
more  doctors  as  well.  We  pray  that 
the  divine  call  may  come  to  nurses  and 
doctors,  compelling  them  to  see  the 
need  and  respond  to  the  call. 
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Native  Medical  Helpers 

The  native  helpers  in  the  medical 
work  are  a  continual  source  of  gratifi¬ 
cation  to  us.  Several  of  them  are  able 
to  take  and  read  temperature  and  pulse 
accurately,  give  hypodermics,  keep  a 
bedside  chart,  and  do  most  of  the  sur¬ 
gical  dressings  in  the  hospital. 

One  boy,  Cibangu,  is  my  first  assist¬ 
ant  in  surgery  and  microscopical  work, 
and  it  is  never  necessary  to  tell  him 
anything  more  than  once.  He  is  so 
short  that  he  has  to  stand  on  a  stool 
when  assisting,  but  he  knows  his  work. 
Another,  Mponga,  is  the  chief  assistant 
in  the  pharmacy,  and  whenever  a  new 
medicine  is  used  he  promptly  writes  a 
label  in  Baluba  stating  its  uses  and 
dose. 

Does  the  work  pay?  The  decision 
rests  with  you. 


OUR  MISSIONARY  FORCE 
AT  LUEBO 

Rev.  W.  M.  Morrison 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  Motte  Martin 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  L.  J.  Coppedge. 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  A.  L.  Edmiston  (c) 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  L.  A.  DeYampert  (c) 
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Miss  Maria  Fearing  (c) 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  C.  L.  Crane, 

Mr.  T.  J.  Arnold,  Jr. 

Miss  Elda  M.  Fair 
Mr.  W.  L.  Hillhonse 
Rev.  T.  C.  Vinson 
.Rev.  S.  H.  Wilds 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  T.  Th.  Stixrud 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  McKinnon 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  Daumery  (associate 
workers) . 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  J.  W.  Allen 
Miss  Grace  E.  Miller 
Mr.  B.  M.  Sehlotter 
Rev.  and  Mrs.  W.  F.  McElroy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Rk  Stegall 

THEN  AND  NOW 

Twenty-six  years  ago  there  was  not 
a  man  in  all  the  region  of  Luebo  that 
had  heard  the  name  of  Jesus.  Now 
there  are  over  15,674  believers.  Twenty- 
six  years  ago  there  was  not  a  man 
knew  a  letter  in  any  alphabet.  To-day 
there  are  15,934  in  day  schools,  and 
33,713  in  Sunday  Schools.  Twenty-six 
years  ago  there  was  not  a  man,  woman 
or  child  in  all  that  great  region  that 
could  utter  a  syllable  of  intelligent 
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prayer.  When  Bishop  Lambuth  was 
there  he  estimated  that  at  six  o’clock 
every  morning  20,000  people  gathered 
in  the  various  villages  for  morning 
prayer.  And  this  is  but  one  of  our  ten 
Missions.  Does  it  pay? 

“HOW  LONG  MUST 
WE  WAIT”? 

Delegations  all  the  year  round  are 
continually  coming  to  Luebo  from  na¬ 
tive  tribes  and  villages  often  far  away, 
begging  for  teachers  and  preachers. 

One  village  in  glad  expectation  that 
its  request  would  be  granted,  built  a 
church,  which,  long  ago,  has  rotted 
down  unused. 

A  persistent  seeker  after  a  teacher 
for  his  distant  village,  after  a  first,  a 
second,  and  a  third  delegation  had  each 
been  told,  “You  must  wait,  as  we  have 
none  to  send,”  cried  out  in  despair, 
“How  long  must  we  wait?  Oh,  teacher, 
ask  the  white  man  in  your  land,  how 
long  must  we  wait?” 

MR9.  MARY  ETTA  P.  STIXRUD 

On  January  16th,  1917,  Dr.  Stixrud 
was  married  to  Miss  Mary  Etta  Parks, 
of  Kirkwood,  Mo.,  a  graduate  trained 
nurse,  who  before  meeting  Dr.  Stixrud 
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had  been  accepted  by  the  Committee 
for  service  in  Africa.  As  it  lias  long 
been  the  policy  of  the  Committee  to 
assign  husband  and  wife  as  a  unit,  the 
Endeavor  Societies  are  to  be  congratu¬ 
lated  upon  having,  not  a  single  mis¬ 
sionary,  but  an  admirably  qualified 
missionary  pair  to  represent  them  on 
the  foreign  field. 


Mrs.  Mary  Etta  Parks  Stixrud 
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4-24-17  C.  &  G.  5  M 


....  1  his  is  my  personal  pledge,  to  be  paid  through  my  society. 

....This  is  a  society  pledge  for  the . Christian  Endeavor  Society. 

Send  the  quarterly  letters  from  this  field  to . 


“The  General  Assembly 
desires  distinctly  and  delib¬ 
erately  to  inscribe  on  our 
Church’s  banner,  as  she 
now  first  unfurls  it  to  the 
world,  in  immediate  con¬ 
nection  with  the  Headship 
of  her  Lord,  His  last  com¬ 
mand,  ‘Go  ye  into  all  the 
world,  and  preach  the  gos¬ 
pel  to  every  creature,’  re¬ 
garding  this  as  the  great 
end  of  her  organization  and 
obedience  to  it  as  the  in¬ 
dispensable  condition  of  her 
Lord’s  promised  presence.” 
—  (Augusta,  Ga.,  Decem¬ 
ber,  1861.) 
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